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RECITALS AND REMINISCENCES.

Steries Eminently Worth Telling

of Experiences and Adventures

in the Great National Struggle.

TEDBBS BEND.

.llmut- of Col. Moore's Gallant De-

fease Writien by Several Comrnden.

Several €ommunications have been
received by The Natienal Tribune con-
cerning Comrade G. O. King's version
of Col. Moore's fight with John Morgan
at Tebbs Bend, July 4, 1863, and other
versions of that eombat that have been
published. Serg't H. C. Lambert writes
from Marcellus, Mich., to say that he
was in that fight.

“I shall quote from regimental his-
tory written by Lieut. Travis, who was
also in the fight,” he sayvs. *““Col. Moore
had 200 men of the 25th Mich., and no
more. We had no artillery, but trusted
to our good Enfield rifles. We did not
leave the battleficld until the next day,
July 5, and there was no bridge across
the river at that place, it having been
burned by Morgan on a previous raid.
Neither did we occupy the stockade, as
that, too, had been burned on Morgan's
previous raid.

“We gave Morgan battle nearly a
mile south of the burnt bridge. Mor-
gan did not creoss the river at that

place, but at a point about 12 miles up

day he might consider the demand. But
it being the 4th of July, he could not
entertain the proposition. The Colonel
is a gallant man, and we would mark
such a man for promotion. We lost
heavily. Among the killed, as usual,
were our best men and officers—Col
Chenault, Maj. Brent, Capt. Trebble
and Lieuts. Cowan, Ferguson and other
Lieutenants, whose names I cannot now
recall.

*“This is a true version of that mem-
orable battle of Tebbs Bend, July 4,
1563."

William Cross, Corporal, Co. F, 13th
Ky. Cav., writes concerning the same
fight from Burnside, Ky., as follows:

“Since the publication of my article
concerning Col. Moore's battle with
Morgan at Tebbs Bend, on Green River,
Ky., I have been under cross-fire from
both Yanks and Johnnies, and it does
seem as if 1 would have to surrender;
but perhaps when I make a partial
acknowledgment and tell them that 1
am a minister of the Gospel they may
let up a little. My information con-
cerning the battle was obtained mostly
from a man who claimed to have been
close by during the fight, and I believed
he was correct, but now find he was in
€TrTor.

“I received

a letter some time since

“WE WERE ORDERED TO FIRE

the riverr. We had 29 killed and

wounded, I being one of the wounded.

Morgan acknowledged a loss of 275

killed and wounded. We buried 40 in

front of our lines. I quote Morgan's
demand for our surrender from the
regimental history:

“ *Headquarters, Morgan's Division, in
the Field in Front of Green River
Stockade, July 4, 1863.

“*To the Officer Commanding Federal
Forces.

“*Sir: In the name of the Confeder-
ate States of America, I demand an im-
mediate and unconditional surrender of
the entire force under your command,
together with the stockade.

“‘l1 am very respectfully, sir, John
H. Morgan, Commanding Division Cav.,
C. 8 AS

“Col. Moore met the flag of truce in
front of our lines, and gave his answer
verbally to this demand, that as it was
the Fourth of July he could not enter-
tain the proposition. The Confederates
had made a breach in our little works
with their artillery and wounded two
of our men.

*Col. Moore returned to our lines
and told the men what they might ex-
pect, and ordered them to fire upon
the artillery gunners, which they did,
killing 18 men at the first volley, and
not another shell was fired, the artillery
being withdrawn from the field. We
had no artillery, but the character of
the ground was such that the rebels had
to plant their guns within musket range
before they could bring it into effective
action. That made it too warm for
them, and they only fired three shots.

“The rebel Gen. Basil Duke said that
iff we had oeccupied the stockade they
could easily have shelled us out. But
Col. Moore did not think enough of
such pens to repair them, but engaged
the enemy in the open. The battle con-
tinued about four hours. The rebs
charged us eight times unsuccessfully
and retired, leaving us masters of the
field.

“It was our first battle, and we did
not know when we were whipped. The
rebs did all the velling. while we kept
mum, only speaking with our rifles. The

THE FIGHT AT TEBBS BEND.

Colonel ordered us to keep still, because
he said if we should cheer it would ex-
pose our weakness. The fight was over
at about 8 o'clock, and the rebs were
completely whipped,

“They came with a second flag
truce, and requested the privilege of
buryving their dead. The Colonel re-
plied that he wou!ld deliver their dead
outside of our lines; but they did not
wait to bury them, but left the remains
where we had deposited them, and we
buried thewm in the evening.”

This is from Lieut.-Col.
journal:

“Newmarket, July 4, a day of gloom
to our entire command. How many
who arose this morning so full of hope
row sleep tae sleep that knows no
waking? How dreadful to reflect that
we are marching out to engage in a
deadly strife, and how many poor fel-
lows will pass Into eternfiy before the
tting of yonder sun. About sunrise
drove in the enemy's pickets., Gen.

of

Allston’s

ON THE ARTILLERY GUNNERS.”

from H. C. Lambert, of the 25th Ohio,
who was in the battle, and ought to
know the truth. (The letter is given
above, this communiecation.) Comrade
King says that Morgan had ‘to seek
another crossing.” Comrade Lambert
says Morgan crossed ‘about 12 miles
above the bridge.’ Lieut. Hawkins, of
Morgan's command, says they croszed
below the bridge. Comrade J. T. Rus-
sell says Morgan ‘crossed the river four
or five miles below the bridge, at Lem-
on’s Bend." Comrade Russell says Col.
Moore lost one killed, Comrade Lam-
I}:]-rt says he lost 29 killed and Wwound-
ed.

“Comrade Russell also says he met
the 13th Ky. there a few days after the
fight ‘with orders from Gen. E. H. Hob.
son to Col. Wetherford. Now, in fact,
Wetherford was not there. He was in
camp near Lebanon. They were only
parts of two companies, under Maj.
Hurt, going to Lebanon to join the reg-
iment.”
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THE COLORED TROOPS AT THE
MINE.

Absolutely No Drunkenness Among the
Officers.

Editor National Tribune: Permit me
to indorse what my friend, Capt. Har-
rer Wilson, 23d U. 8. C. T., =ays in re-
ply to Peter D. Miller, 51st Pa., who
alleged that the officers of the colored
troops at the Mine were generally
drunk. This is a statement unwarrant-
ed by facts. I happened to be the last
Captain who went into that terrible
engagement. Cos, A and I formed the
first battalion of the right of the regi-
ment, and my regiment, the 19th U. S.
C. T., formed the right of both brigade
and division. Tt is well known the col-
ored division went into the action “left
in front.” As I approached the open-
ing, or rather exit from the fort, Maj.-
Gen. Ferrero ran from a bomb-proof
to where I was leading my company.

“Halt your company,” he called to
me. “What company is this?”

“Co. 1,'" was my reply.

“Where is Co. A?” he asked.

Capt. Knorr replied, “Here, General.”

“Captain of Co. A, hold your men
for provest duty,” commanded Gen.

Ferrero. Then turning to me ne added:
“Now, Captain, forward. God bless
you.”

As I passed out of the fort I looked
back and saw him run into the bomb-
proof. He never left our works. Of
course, the time Intervening gave the
rebs time to reload. and the volley my
company received deeimated {ts ranks
considerably. My First Lieutenant, Wil-
liam A. Mix, went to Salisbury. My
Second Lieutenant, Pennell, was killed
outright on the field.

1 happened to be the sixth Captain
in line—ninth from the head of the
regiment—yet at the reorganization of
the regiment I found that I command-
ed. As to the 23d, my recollection is
that Capt. Geo. D. Moore was the only
officer in that regiment to line up after
the terrible tragedy.

Tragedy, did | say? Yes, charity says
tragedy. Some one had blundered.
Who? Grant, Meade and Burnside were
all present. 1 saw them pass into the
fort to the left as we approached our
lines by the covered way. But Broth-
er Miller says ‘“the colored officers
whom we met were drunk.” Now, I
met quite a number of the officers, and
I eannot recall one who acted as though
he was drunk. I am sorry to say we
were not immune in respect to drink-
ing among the officers, but I do say
there was as large immunity from the
cursed drink habit in my regiment as
there was in any regiment in the serv-
fee,

As for myself and three-fourths of
my brother officers, they were absolute-
ly teetotalers. 1 have kept in touch
with them since the war, and know
they are still such. A finer lot of gen-
tlemen cannot be found than a majority
of the officers of the 19th U, 8. . T.
Nearly all have been suceessful In busi-
ness along the varied lines of indus-
iry in which they have been engaged.

organ sent In a flag of truce and de-
anded a surrender. But the Colonel
ulcily remarked if it were any other

It i3 rathe. Jate in the day for any one
lo attempt to besmirch the officers of
the colored troops. From thefr num-
ber have come soine of the best Gei-

erals of our Army, as well as some of
our best statesmen.

For one I am proud that I was of
those who dared to take a commission
at a time when to do so was not only
considered reprehensible, but exceed-
ingly dangerous in the face of the Fort
Pillow Massacre. Let me add that I
lost my right arm while in the colored
service, for which Uncle Sam gives me
$40 per month. And as 1 Wad the
honor of heading the Prohibition elec-
toral ticket, I still pass for a very sober
man.—Frank Holsinger, Captain and
Brevet Major, U. 8. C. T.

SECOND BULL RUN

Recollectionn of the Retreat by a Mem-
ber of the 12th Pa. Cav.

Editor National Tribune: I have the
letters I sent home from the front giv-
ing some incidents of the war. While
in camp in Virginia, Aug. 16, 1862, we
were ocsdered to move, and marched
through Virginia dust until Aug. 24,
when we reached Vienna Station. We
made some important movements on
the 25th, and heard the din of batlle
at Bull Run. We learned of Pope's
failure at the same time. Our com-
pany was known as Zouaves. We wore
red breeches and used the dashing
Zouave drill. We were fresh from
home, and were hopeful that we could
soon ecrush out the war. So when we
were ordered into the fight we con-
cluded our knapsacks would be a bur-
den. We wanted to charge with a will,
and be unincumbgred.

The knapsacks were therefore piled
in a heap in the rear, and 1 was ap-
pointed as one of the guards to keep
wateh over them. But in a short time
the rebs made a flank movement and
came towards us. The Sergeant or-
dered us to apply a match to the pile
of knapsacks and then go in search of
our regiment. Night was fast coming
on, and the rain fell in torrents and
the thunder and lightning was the most
severe I have ever experienced.

While in the town of Centerville 1
was instructed to keep in the middle
of the road, while ambulances, artillery
and wagon trains were doing their best
to get through. Being mixed in with
all these vehicles, T was forced to strad-
dle the hub of one of the wheels of a
cannon, as it ecame so close to me 1
could not get out of the way. By doing
this acrobatic act I believe I saved my-
self from serious injury. I was off the
hub in a moment, however, and seeing
a horse about to run over me, I gave
the animal a smack on its snoot, and
as the horse drew back I darted be-
neath the beast and finally reached a
house by the roadside that was filled
with wounded men. “Look out for my
wound,” was the cry I heard on all
sides. All the space in the building was
occupled, but I managed to crawl in.
I should be glad to shake hands with
some comrade who was in that house
at Centerville on that memorable night
who was spared by the Grand Com-
mander above.

We should be proud of our great
and glorious country and the dear old
Flag. We should be glad, too, that
some of the men who fought against
the flag, and their sons, helped to pro-
tect it in Cuba and the Philippines.
What a brotherhood this country has
to defend it. The old soldiers feel a
deep interest in The National Tribune.
It has always stood by us in the mat-
ter of pensions and in other ways. When
we are dead and gone our sons will be
interested in keeping The National
Tribune a-going.—Edwip Bookmyer,
sSr., Co. I, 12th Pa. Cav., Philadelphia.

Served With the 9th Ind.

Editor National Tribune: 1 do not
boast of being the youngest soldier in
the war of the rebellion, but I do boast
of being not only a veteran, but I am
a son of a veteran, a nephew of a vet-
eran and a grandson of a veteran. 1
entered the service of my country at
Camp Colfax, Laporte, Ind., Aug. 9,
1861, as Musician of Co. C, 9th Ind.,
and my father’'s brother enlisted in the
same company, and when the regiment
veteranized, in December, 1864, we
both re-enlisted, and were both dis-
charged with the regiment at Indian-
apolis, Ind., Oct. 19, 1865, having served
four years, two months and 10 days
€ach. My father, John Peasley, served
three years in the 74th Ind.

Boys, what is the matter with you?
I never see anything in The National
Tribune from you. Write, boys, for we
had a record as good as the best. 1
have been a subscriber for The Na-
tional Tribune for years, and don’t
know how I could get along without it.
I am in favor of a straight $12 service
pension to be added to the disability
pension already allowed to all soldiers.

If Drummer James O'Brien is living,
I should like to hear from him.—Chas.
Peasley, Co. C, 9th Ind., Gowen, Mich.
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A Volece From Texasn.

Editor National Tribune: As all the
boys are sending in something for our
valuable paper, please allow me to an-
swer some of them in regard to the re-
turn of the rebel flags. It looks to me
as though the men who are making all
this noise are those who live in the
North, and don’t know the condition of
things in the South. They continue o
listen to a man who wants an office, and
let him tell them how disloyal the
Southern man is, and how he should be
called a traitor, a rebel, ete. But come
South, be a good, law-abiding citizen,
and you will find how badly you have
been misled. I came to Texas in 1870
from the good old loyal State of Ken-
tucky: also brought with me an honor-
able discharge from the United States
Army. I was a member of Co. L, 5th
Ky. Cav.,, and was discharged at Lex-
ington, N. C., having followed Joe John-
ston from Kentucky to North Carolina;
was In Kilpatrick’s famous division;
have marrfed since 1 came to Texas,
and married a daughter of a fallen
Southern hero. Though no children
were ever born to me, I have raised
four of whom I am not ashamed. 1
have lived here in Wise County for the
past 25 years, and have always voted
the straight Republican ticket, and can
say I have as few enemies as any man
1 know of. When Congress in its wis-
dom saw proper to return the rebel
flags, and the old boys see a pleasure
in worshiping them, could we deny
them that little pleasure that we would
take ourselves? No. I will give an
instance where you can see how an old
Confed. has forgotten the war and its
bitter consequences. An ex-Federal
member of a Missourl regiment was
taken sick and was attended by an ex-
Confederate. He was sent to a hospital
in Fort Worth; had an operation per-
formed upon him, and brought back to
Boyd, and is attended to every day and
night by ex-Confederates and their fam-
ilies, and every Sunday eve a minister
of the Gospel calls and hoids religious
exercises. Besides, he {8 supported by
the 1. O. O. F., all Southern men. Gen.
Grant sald, “Let us have peace,” and
cur Lord and Savior said peace In earth,
good will toward all men.—John W.
Ratliff, Co. L, 5th Ky. Cav., Boyd, Tex.

—e =
The 7th Win.

Editor National Tribune: Please pub-
lish a sketch of the 7th Wis. in The
Nalional Tribune, and oblige —Dennis
Burley, Middlebury Center, Pa.

The Tth Wis. was organized from
Aug. 16 to Sept. 21, 1861, to serve three
vears. Its first Colonel was Joseph
Vandor, who resigned Jan. 30, 1862,
and was succeeded by William W. Rob-
inson, who was discharged July 9, 1864,
He was succeeded by Col. Mark Finni-
cum, discharged Dec. 17, 1864, and suc-
ceeded by Lieut.-Col. Hollon Richard-
son, who was mustered out withthereg-
iment with the brevet of Colonel, The
non-veterans were mustered out at the
expiration of their term of service, and
the veterans and recruits retained in
service until July 3, 1865.
~The 7th Wis. was one of the 300
fighting regiments, and belonged to the
Iron Brigade, Wadsworth's Division,
First Corps. It lost 281 killed, or 17.2
per cent of its enrollment, and 143 died
in prison, ete. Its heaviest loss was in

the Wiiderness, where it had 55 killed:
-—Editor National Tribune.

SECOND BULL! RUN.

i

Porter’s Fallure to Stop Leugutreet’s Ad-
vance im the Morning sad the Desper-
ate Fighting.

=
Editor National Tribuge: Rnoted with
a good deal of satisfaction jthe excep-

tion you took t othe and state-
ments made by Swinton s write-up
of the operations of the - ¥ of the
Potomac. As 1 served sll %t my time
in that army, I think I5eught to know

something about what it mplished,
especially the corps, diyisibn, brigade
and regiment to which T -kelonged. I
will take as a criterion Swifiton’s atate-
ment of thé second battle Bull Run;
and only as to the part the Fifth Corps
took in that battle. As I eeuld not see
what the other corps did, I will tell
only of the part that corps took in that
engagement, of which I was an eye-
witness. To preface this statement, I
will say that Gen. Pope had been
Frought from the West to commuand
the troops that had been commanded
by McDowell, Hunter, Sigel and Shields,
and when he arrived and took com-
mand of the troops IL.ee had finished
up McClellan, and had banged him up
against the gunboats at Harrison's
Landing, on the James River. Some-
body was pretty badly scared, and
we were ordered to make the
march from Harrison's Landing to
Forlress Monroe In two days—a dis-
tance of 90 miles! And for fear Lee
would takeuson the fly we wereordered
to make the east side of the Chicka-
hominy River the first day—a cdistance
of 40 miles! And that on a hot August
day! Only about one-third of the army
made the home-base. The writer was
always in those days pretly good on
foot. I was able to keep up with
the best man in the regiment. Only
about five of my companyv reached the
cast side of the Chickahominy River—
about 2 o'clock a. m. Of 550 men of
our regiment only 150 stacked arms in
line with the colors, I was Acting Color
Sergeant then. The rest of the army
came straggling into camp up till 12
o'clock next day, and we had to take
two days to make the rest of the jour-
uney. When we finally arrived at Fort-
1cs8 Monroe we went on board trans-
ports and sailed for Washington. The
Fifth Corps was landed at or near Fal-
mouth. From there we were ordered
to report to Gen. Pope, who was then
at Bull Run. We ought to have reached
Bull Run, from where we landed, in
about one day’'s easy march, Instead
Gen. Porter was two days marching 25
miles. Right there and then com-
menced Porter's dilatory tactics, which
continued through the whole hattle of
second Bull Run, as then President
Lincoln and Secretary Stanton com-
menced detaching first one corps, then
another, sending them to Pope's as-
sistance at Bull Run, till, finally, the
larger part of McClellan’s army had
been taken from him and sent to Pope.
That caused McClellan’s officers to be
jealous of Pope, because he had come
from a victorious career in the West,
as they thought, to supersede McClel-
lan—as he no doubt would have done
had he won the second battle of Eull
Run. Then commenced the work of
McClellan’s officers to beat Pope, which
their actions, combined with those of
McDowell and others, did, Had Pope
possessed the mettle of Sharidan, Porter
and some others would have been re-
lieved of their commands ‘and sent to
the rear in arrest, like Warren at Five
Forks. When Porter arrived with his
Fifth- Corps, late on the night of the
second day after leaving the camp near
I"almouth, he was ordered to go some
three miles to the left of Pope's line
and intercept Longstreet, who was re-
ported coming over Bull Run Moun-
tain to the assistance of Stonewall Jack-
#on, who was hard pressed by Hooker,
Kearny, Richards and Stevens.

Jackson was sending numerous cou-
riers to Lee, to hurry up reinforce-
ments, as he could not hold out much
longer, as both his troops and ammuni-
tion were nearly exhausted. Two of
those couriers were captured by Pope’s
gcouts, and those djspatches to Lee re-
vealed the perilous position Jackson
was in, and the necessity of intercept-
ing Longstreet. Porter, with his corps,
arrived at the point to which he was
crdered, at which he was to hold Long-
nlreet in check, about 2 o'clock a. m.
The corps formed line of battle, and
we were then ordered to lie on our arms
until daylight. The sun was an hour
high when I awoke. When I got up
and took In our location I found that
we were In a field, in full view of Bull
Run Mountain; and those who had fleld
Elasses could see a wagon road leading
down the mountain. I saw that our
line was formed parallel with that road,
and, as near as I could judge, about a
quarter of a mile from it. There was
another road that crossed that one at
right angles—the one we came up on.

Before we had lain down an order
came from corps headquarters that we
must net fire a fhot, as the General did
not wish to bring on an engagement at
that point. Now, in the name of all the
great gods of war and the National
Congress, how were we going to exe-
cute Gen. Pope's order to intercept
Longstreet and hold his corps if we did
not fire? Now, as I have sald, there
was another road at right angles with
the one that Longstreet’s Corps was on,
and on that Porter could have placed
his corps; and as we were there some
eight or nine hours before the arrival o;
Longstreet, we had ample time to take
down a rail fence that was there, and
transform it {into good temporary
treastworks, and the corps could have
criven Longstrect the grandest recep-
tion of his life. There was no reason in
the world why we could not have held
him there In check until Hooker and
Kearny had completely used Jackson
up. At that time the Fifth Corps was
considered the largest and best corps in
the Army of the Potomac, and at that
time they were in excellent trim to put
up a good and successful fight.

But we stood there in line of battle,
cur line parallel with the road that
Longstreet was coming on, and at about
9:30 or 10 o'clock a. m. Longstreet's
Corps appeared in sight, coming down
the mountain at a double-quick—and
they passed vs cn the run, and Porter
never fired a shot at them! Never made
a move to intercept or check them!
And Porter theie lost the best chance
of his .ife to deliver a telling blow on
the enemy, and to assist Pope in win-
Illng a victory instead' of suffering de-
eat.

To prove that we could have stopped
Longstreet, had Porter g0 wished, after
Longstreet had passed by there came
an Aid from Gen. Pppe,Awith an order
for Porter and h ps to appear
forthwith at Pope's fheadquarters. Our
regiment, being in t lead of the corps,
was brought to a halk close to Pope and
his staff, when Gen. Porter rode up and
reported. Right there and then oc-
curred some hostile talk. I was not
close enough tc hearé“the words, but
those of our regiment 0 were At the
head and heard the 1 uage used said
that Pope gave Porterf a good raking
down, and then ordeped®.him to take po-
sition on his (Pope’s) right, and see if
he could do any fighting there under his
(Pope’s) eyes. Well, we went into line
on Pope’s extreme right.. We took po-
sitlon at the edge of an open wooded
tract, and in front was an open field
some 300 or 400 yards wide, and be-
yond that wes another field, on a side
hill, and on top of that hill were the
rebels, forming line of ;battle, preparing
to charge down, where we now lay iIn
line to oppose them. We were in an
old road that descended sharply to our
left, and the rains had gullied the road
50 much that on the side the rebels
were preparing to charge on it left a
pretty good breastwork. We tore down
a rafl fence, and piled the rails on the
bank of the road, forming good breast-
works. Then we were pretty well pre-
pared to receive the charge. I want to
remark that the corps of rebels prepar-
ing to charge on Porter's Corps was
Longstreet’'s Corps—the same that had
trotted by us in the forenoon! Now we
had to do something we ought to have
done that morning—fight them! Now
Pope and his staff were watching us, to
#ee that we did the job right. Well,
ufter the rebels got a good ready they

started down the hill toward us, in line

fby division front, arms at & right-

shoulder shift, three lines deep, nam-
bering about 15,000 or 18,000, as near
as we could fuess—o.nd we had & good
cpportunity to judge. As they came
down the hill toward us we could al-
inost count regiments and brigades, and
we therefore could give a pretty fair
estimate of their numbers. On they
came, 'n splendid order, fewn the hill,
and etarted across Lhe level field. When
lhey came within about 300 yards they
came to a charge bayonet; then they
gave the old-facshioned rebel yell, and
came at us at a double-quick. Then
our boys got right down to bhusiness.
All the old of the Potomac boys
will recollect that Berdan's 1lst Sharp-
thooters were armed with Sharp's
breech-loadirg rifles, self-cappers, so
that there was not much to do but to
ram in the cartridges, pull back the
hammer and pull the trigger. It were
fdle for me to say lhat the Berdan boys
worked those breech-loading rifles tor
all they were worth then. They were
“onto their job." We repulsed them
the first, second and third time they
tried to drive us out of our position.
1hey never drove the old Fifth Corps
an inch that day, and when we left the
field, about sundown, we left In
as good order as though we were going
to a dress parade. If any of the other
corps left the fleld under a nurry order
from the rebels I did not see them.
When we left that position we marched
1ast the large stone house that our
Surgeons took possession of and used
as a field hospital. There our corps
halted, and we stood there for an hour,
then resumed our march, and when we
struck the Bristow and Centerville
wagon road we found it blocked up with
wagons and ambulances. We had to
wait to let the tralns get out of the way,
and it was midnight before we reached
Centerville Heights, some four miles
distant.

I write all this to show as fully as I
can tell it the exact operations and the
real part the Fifth Corps took in the
tecond battle of Bull Run. It will be
remembered by those who have recad
the history of the seven days’ fight be-
fore Richmond, in 1862, under McClel-
lan, that the Fifth Corps, unaided, re-
pulsed Stonewall Jackson with nearly
80,000 men, at Gaines's Mill, and at
night fell back across the Chickahominy
River. A corps that could stand ofr
such odds as that isn’t a corps to take
fright and leave the field in a hurry.

There is a good deal more I could
write about the maneuvers of the offi-
cers of the Fifth Corps at that battle.
It 1s a patent fact that when the officers
of the Army of the Potomac saw Presi-
dent Lincoln and Secretary Stanton de-
taching esrps after corps and sending
them to the command of Pope, they
became jealous of Pope. Had Porter,
v'hen he was sent to the left to intercept
Longstreet, fought him there, as he did
in the afterncon, there would have been
2 different tale told of second Rull Run.
I believe that on the start Pope had the
best of the fight, and had Porter carried
out Pope's order Pcpe would have
whipped Lee's army in detail. I would
!ike other comrades who belonged to
other corps to write and tell their
stories of the part their respective corps
took In that battle.—E. A. Wilson, Color
Bearer, Berdan’'s 1st Sharpshooters, at
Second Bull Run, Warwick, Okla.

“The Song-Selling Spy.”

Editor National Tribune: To the ini-
tiated, how wonderfully interesting are
the many little incidents narrated in
The National Tribune., In your {issue
of July 13, Comrade L. E. Porter, of
Hubbardstown, Mass., gives under the
above eaption a brief account of the
execution of one J. R. Lock for being a
spy in the war of the rebellion. I re-
member well seeing this man and of
hearing him sing in the camp of the
Army of the Cumberland, at Murfrees-
boro, Tenn., just after the battle of
Stone River; but 1 had never heard
before that he had been executed as a
Spy. At one time after his visit to our
camp we heard a rumor to the effect
that the man was a spy; and, Indeed,
many of the soldiers in camp at the
time pronounced him such; but as the
hastily-formed judgment of soldiers
and the camp rumors were the most
unreliable things imaginable, we never
knew the facts about the singer. If
the editor of The National Tribune, or
some other writer, could give the cor-
rect history of this spy, his trial and
execution, it would, doubtless, be of
much interest to many.

Lock, when he visited our camp in
the Spring of 1863, wore citizen’s cloth-
ing; but he was accompanied by a man
in the uniform of a Federal soldier,
whom he introduced as an acquaint-
ance from one of the regiments in
Rosecrans’'s army,

Lock professed great devotion to the
Union cause, and as strongly protested
against the rebelllon. Indeed, the sol-
diers thought he “protested too much,”
which was the reason why they were
so ready to pronounce him a spy; but
we never heard of his arrest.

At one place in the little speech he
made to us he told of being captured
by the rebels some time before that,
and to conceal from them his “green-
backs” he said he put them under his
wig (removing it as he spoke).

I remember snatches of one of the
songs he sung to this day. One verse
ran like this:

‘“The Merrimac all clad in steel
Would make the Yankees wonder;
She'd crush their forts and sink their
ships,
‘And belch perpetual thunder:
But just as all her rebel crew
Grew jubilant, defiant,
There came a Yankee cheese-box craft,
And whipped the mail-clad giant.”

He had recently added a verse to
the song concerning the battle of Stone
River, which had been fought but a
few weeks before. It ran thus:

“At Murfreesboro, full of fight,
Old Bragg drew up his forces

To make a meal of Western boys,
And gobble them by courses:

But when he found “Old Rosey” there
His appetite forsook him;

The Dutchman might be good to eat;
But hr!:e 'could not catch and cook

m."”

We should be glad to hear something
more of the man’s fate from those who
sre informed.—Dr. J. L. Puckett, Co.
E, 40th Ind., Kokomo, Ind.

Ellsworth Avengera.

Editor National Tribune: I see in a
recent issue a request for song relating
to “Ellsworth.” The following is all I
can remember of a song dedicated to
the 44th N. Y., called *“Ellsworth’s
Avengers.” The regiment was com-
posed of picked men from every County
in the State. The Incident of Ells-
worth's death and the killing on the
spot of Jackson, his slayer, by Corp’'l
Frank Brownell, is too well known to
call for repetition.—W. G. Ferguson, 27
Pulaski St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Ellsworth’s Avengers, 44th N, Y.
(Tune, “Annie Lyle.”)

Down where the Patriot Army near
Potomac's side

Guards the glorious cause of freedom
Gallant Ellsworth died.

Brave was the youthful chieftain.
At his country's call

Hastened to the field of battle,
And was first to fall.

Chorus—S8trike, freemen, for the Union,
Sheathe your swords no more
While remains in arms a
traitor
On Columbia's shore.

Speed we on through town and city,
Not for wealth or fame,
But because we love our Union
And our Elilsworth’s name.
Entering the traitor city with his sol-
dlers true,
I..eadlng up the Zouave column, fixed
ecame his view.
‘See that rebel flag a-floating on yon
building tall,”

Bpoke he, while his dark eye glistened;
*Boys, that flag must fall.
Quickly from its proud position that
base flag was torn, ki
Trampled 'neath the feet of freemen,

See him bear ft down the landing, past
the traitor’s door;

Hear him groan, oh, God, they've
shot him—

Ellsworth is no more.

Chorus—Strike, etc.

First to fall, thou, youthful martyr,
Hapless was thy fate;

Hasten we as thy avengers

From thy native State.
Chorus—Strike, etc.

THE 12TH OHIO CAV.

Contemporancous Account of the Return
of This Gallant Reglmeat to the State.

Editor National Tribune: Herewith
I inclose an article clipped from the
Cleveland (0O.) Leader, Nov. 28, 1865,
the day our regiment was discharged.
Survivors of the regiment would be glad
to find it in The National Tribune, and
we hope that you can find space for its
1eproduction.—B. C. Carpenter, C. S.
Sergeant, Co. E, 12th Ohio Cav.

The 12th Ohio Cav.

“With the discharge of this regiment,
which takes place today, the last con-
tribution of Ohio to the ecavalry arm
of the service will cease to exist.

‘“Like every other regiment, it has a
history, separate and distinct—a story
earned with its own sabers and written
in its own blood. To those who have
shared its perils and triumphs, as well
as to those who have had friends in its
ranks, a more extended sketch of its
organization and history than has here-
tofore been published will be interest-
in

£.
“The 12th Cavalry was organized in
the Autumn of 1863, and was a direct
result of the raid of John Morgan dur-
ing the previous Summer. That dar-
ing foray awakened the people of Ohio
to a sense of their defenseless condi-
tion, and as an immunity against sim-
flar calamities in future the 12th was
ordered to be raised.

“Few, however, among ils members
believed or wished that its field of op-
eration would bhe confined to mere
State defence. In fact, the regiment
had not been armed before petitions
were in circulation among the offlicers
and mean, praying that it might be
transferred to field of active duty. As
may be easily conceived, such a spirit
was not long In being gratified.

“Early in the Spring of '64, the reg-
iment having passed the Winter on
duty at Camp Chase and Johnson’s Is-
land, was consolidated at Camp Den-
nison, whence it was ordered, about
the last of March, to report to Gen.
Sherman at Nashville, Its condition at
this time was magnificent. Twelve hun-
dred men, many of them veterans of
two or three years' service, fully armed,
€equipped, drilled, and mounted, and in
a state of discipline almost perfect.
Passing through Louisville, the fine ap-
pearance of the regiment attracted the
attention of Gen. Burbridge, who com-
manded, at that time, the Department
of Kentucky, who immediately be-
sought Gen. Sherman in person for per-
mission to retain the 12th in his com-
mand. This being granted, the regi-
ment was sent to Lexington and en-
tered at once upon an active part of the
most difficult task of protecting the
State from guerrillas. It may be men-
tioned here that so perfect was the dis-
cipline of the regiment that the march
from Louisville to Lexingtomr was ac-
complished without the sacrifice of a
chicken or a rail, which to those famil-
far with cavalry tactics must be praise
beyond comparison.

“The story of that Summer's cam-
paign, the rout and dispersion of John
Morgan’s Division at Mount Sterling
and Cynthiana, are too well remem-
bered to require repetition.

“Upon a dull, rainy morning, the 9th
of June, having marched 100 miles in
48 hours without rest, and almost with-
out food, the 12th Cav. dashed, at the
head of a division, upon the veterans
of Morgan to fight its first battle.
Fiercely and stubbornly, man to man,
saber against bayonet, carbine against
musket, théy struggled; and with no
generalship but the obstinate bravery
of its men and officers; no strategy but
the relistless logic of hard knocks and
steady valor the day was won for Free-
dom and Right. The part taken by
the 12th Ohio Cav. in this action and
that at Cynthiana which immediately
followed, may be known by its losses,
which amounted in killed, wounded and
missing, to 196; more than half that
of the entire division.

“Thenceforward nothing in the an-
nals of the regiment attracts especial
notice, until September, when it was
ordered to Mount Sterling to partici-
pate in the disastrous Saltville raid.

“The failure of that expedition was
inevitable from it8s Inception. The
troops marched, fought, and suffered
patiently, and failed only because suc-
cess was impossible.

“Again the task was attempted, how-
ever, in the dead of Winter, but this
time upon a more feasible plan and
under a different leadership. The
troops of Gen. Burbridge, having
crossed the mountains into Tennessee,
and having joined those of Gen. Stone-
man, made a combined descent upon
the rich valleys of West Virginia. Few
successes during the war have been
more splendid and complete. The De
rartment of Gen. Breckinridge was at
one blow swept away.

“Returning from this raid through
the mountains of Virginia and Ken-
tucky without food, on foot, shoeless
and half naked, the troops of Gen. Bur-
bridge suffered all that humanity could
endure and live. In those dreary moun-
tains in the last dark days of Decem-
ber, that little notorious but suffering
army gave to history another Valley
Forge and to the record of human
endurance a graphic page. Transferred
al length in February, 1865, to the De-
partment of East Tennessee, the regi-
ment girded its loins for the last great
strenuous raid—one of the ecrushing si-
multaneous blows beneath which the
Confederacy yielded up its life.

“Through North Carolina into Vir-
ginila, tearing up leagues of the Ten-
nessee Ralillroad just as Gen. Lee was
turning his eye toward it as a path of
escape for his army, thence down again
into the Carolinas, capturing Salisbury
with its prison and garrison, destroying
the last railroads by which escape from
Virginia was possible; then sweeping
in pursuit of the rebel President
through South Carolina and Georgia,
and finally returning after 78 days of
marching, fighting and foraging, they
find the war over, the dark nightmare
of rebellion past, and their part in the
great work nobly and honorably done.
There is no feature of our recent trou-
ble more gratifying to us as a people
than the happy eagerness with which
our veterans return to the quiet ways
of peace—the readiness with which the
soldier is merged again intc the citizen.
Nothing should make us prouder of
ourselves than the fact that we are not
a military people, but one which, if a
war is forced upon us, can leave our
fields and desks and bear ourselves in
the fight as becomes freemen, and this
being done, return to our civil pursuits
again.

“To-day Ohio welcomes the 12th
Cav. to ({its thousand homes! And
places its tattered standard amid her
proud wreath of battle flags, a priceless
legacy forever!”

-
The McCormick Brothers.

Editor National Tribune: I see the
Jones brothers claim they can go the
Manchesters one point better on com-
bined ages. We can go the Jones
brotners 13 points: J. H. McCormick,
aged 69 years; H. L. McCormick, aged
67 years; E. J. McCormick, aged 64
years; P, J. McCormick, aged 62 years;
N. 0. McCormick, aged 59 years, com-
bined ages, 321 years.

As to service: J. H. McCormick en-
listed July 25, 1861; mustered out Sept.
6. 1864. H. L. McCormick enlisted
April 15, 1861; mustered out August
28, 1865. E. J. McCormick enlisted
May 6, 1861; mustered out Aug. 4,
1865. T. J. McCormick enlisted Aug.
6, 1861; mustered out April 10, 1863;
N. O. McCormick enlisted Feb. 6, 1563;
mustered out Nov. 28, 1865. C. H. en-
listed Feb. 10, 1864, but was not mus-
tered on acccunt of age. They are all

'S !orn. . Mill Bprings,

living, and were in 78 battles, such as
Shiloh, Corinth, Chicka-

How Deaf Poople
are Made to Hear

Sound Magnifiers Invented
by a Kentuckian.

Invisible, When Worn, but Act
Like Eye-Glasses.

Ever ses a palr of Sound Magnifiers?

They are so soft in the ears one can'ttell they
are wearing them.

And, no one alse can tell either, bacanse they are
out of sight when worn. 'thoa'-ll'l;..m“.:n to
weak hearing what spectacies are to

. HEE.
are magn!
'h"r:yuum:unmmmumm oft
them—the strain of trying 10 hear dim sounds. They
can be put inlo the sars, or taken oul, in & minote,
Just as comfortably as spectacies ean be put on and off.

And, they can be worn for weeks at a time, be-
cause Lhey are ventilated, and so soft
in the sar holes they are not
felt even when the head rests
on the pillow. They also pro-
$ect any raw loner parts of

people can talk with their friends without the friends
baving to shout back at them. They can hear withe
out straining. It ie the straining that puts such &
M.mm:»:ﬂnhuo!uﬁdmp
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Wilson's Ear Drums make all the sound strike
hard on the center of the Lhuman ear drum, instead
of spreading it weakly all over the surface. I:thos
makes the center of the homan ear drum vibrate ten
times as much as if the same sound struck the whole
drum head. Itlsihis vibration of the ear drum thas
carries sound to the hearing Nerves. When we make

resters and sound-maguifiers. [

A sensible book, about Deafness, tells how
are made, and has printed init letters from hundreds
of people who are using them.

Olergymen, Lawyers, Physiclans, Telegraph
Operators, Trainmen, Workers in Boller Shops and
Foundries—four hundred people of all ranks who
were Deaf, tell their experience in this free book.
They tell how their hearing was brought back to

Bome of theee very people may live near you,
and be well known to you. What they have tosay is
mighty strong proof.

off getting back your hearing. Write now, while you
think ofit. Get the free bopk of proof.

Write for it today tn The Wilson Ear Drum Qg
54 Todd Bullding, Louisrille. K.

mauga, Mission Ridge, Lookout Moun-
tzins, Stone River and on the advance
to Atlanta and the march to the sea.
I have been greatly interested in the
campaign in Missouri and the one
on the advance to Corinth, as I was
with the Fifteenth Corps.—J. H. Mc-
Cormick, Sergeant, Co. A, 40th Ill., and
Captain, Co. E, 148th Ohlo, Ray, v.

MAJ. WARNER FOR PRESIDENT.

A Kansas Veteran Soumds a Bugle Call
for im.

Editor National Tribune: They are
starting a strong boom in Missouri for
Maj. William Warner, U. S. Senator,
for the Republican nomination for
President. This is a boom that all vet-
erans of the civil war should push. If
we ever intend again to seat a veteran
in the Presidential chair now is the op-
portunity, and Maj. Warner is ungues-
tionably the man. The time has come
when the veterans that are still able to
work want recognition. The time for
fulsome praise has passed. It don’t
furnish bread and butter. With Maj.
Warner at the helm of this Government
comrades would at least get some
fourth-class post offices and rural mail
routes, something they don’t get now in
this part of the country. The present
Administration will not indorse this
boom, but it won't subside on that ac-
count, if the full force of the comrades,
through their friends, keep it up. The
present Executive has done well in
many things, but has not recognized
old soldiers to any perceptible extent.
He evidently thinks that they are too
old for service, and should now take a
back seat. If Maj. Warner gets in the
Presidential chair we will show the
country that some of us are still as we
were in the '60's—some account, age
notwithstanding. Prominent Republic-
ans in and out of the Grand Army have
formed large Warner clubs in St. Jo-
seph and Kansas City, Mo. Everybody
is joining. Let comrades all over the
United States take this matter up and
push it, and I believe many of us will
live to see a veteran of the civil war in
the White House.—H. M. Kenderdine,
Major, 17th Iowa, Elwood, Kan.

The Capture of Spanish Fort.

Editor National Tribune: F. A. Bird,
Co. B, 20th Wis, in his article, Aug.
31, 1905, as to the capture of Spanish
Fort, is in error as to Col. Bertram. The
fort was taken.

Series 1, volume 49, page 293:

“Headquarters Military Division, West

Mississippi.

“April 9, 1865; 9 a. m.
“Maj.-Gen. Halleck, Chief of Staff:

“Spanish Fort and its defences were

captured last night.
“E. R. S. Canby, Major-General.”
“Headquarters Sixteenth Corps, April
9, 1865.
“Maj.-Gen. Granger: .

“I have-possession of Spanish Fort,
and have relieved you from the neces-
sity of taking any portion of it.

“A. J. Smith, Major-General.”

Page 296, same volume.

Col. J. L. Geddes, 8th Towa Inf.,
Third Brigade, Third Division, Six-
teenth Corps, led the brigade that cap-
tured the fort at about midnight, 8th
April, 1865.—Robert Blackburn, Co. H,
8§9th Ind., Decatur, Ind.

Feort Tylep

Editor National Tribune: In the is-
sues of July 6 and July 27 I see that
James Cromble, Co. M, 7th Ky. Cav.,
and Benj. Urton, Co. B, Tth Ky. Cav.,
are telling their story about the cap-
ture of Fort Tyler and the killing of
Gen. Tyler and the capturing of the
flag.

The 2d Ind. Cav. and the 1st Wis,
were the only troops that charged the
fort.

Maj. Hill was in command of the 24

Cav., and lost a leg in the charge.
Capt. Samuel Ferrier, Co. A, 2d Ind.
Cav., was the first to enter the fort, and
ordered the flagstaff cut down, and
brought the flag to Maj. Hill and pre-
sented the same to him, who rolled it
up and placed it under his head as a
pillow.

I enlisted April 18, 61, for three
months, in Co. A, 9th Ind.; re-enlisted
Sept. 18, '61, in Co. A, 41st Regiment, 24
Ind. Cav.; in 1864 re-enlisted as a vet-
eran and was transferred to Co. B, 24
Cav. BServed until mustered out at the
close of the war. As far as killing Gen.
Tyler is concerned, will say that neither
one of those comrades were in position
to shoot at him, and if they did they
shot at very long range.—Fred Gen-
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them almost instantly, by the proper use of Wilson's .
Ear Drums.




